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We also took with us as an experiment a new cooking apparatus
called the Meta, which could burn alcohol as well as petrol. For
this, as a test fuel, we packed a small quantity of pure-grain spirits,
which could be used as a human stimulant, if necessary.

I will not tire the reader with many more details of this sort, but
I must mention our long debates over the relative merits of skis and
snow-shoes. Skis were better for fast travel over long distances, and
the Norwegians were adept in their use; but their weight militated
against them. Snow-shoes are much lighter. We compromised on
one pair of skis with ski-staves for each man of the expedition and
a reserve pair of snow-shoes. Furthermore, each plane carried a
sledge, which was simply a frame set on a pair of skis for runners.
In an extreme emergency the sledges could be abandoned and the
runners turned into two reserve pairs of skis.

Let me merely list a few other articles in our equipment: two
motion-picture cameras, with 2,000 feet of film; two still cameras,
a light-weight sounding apparatus (the operation of which I shall
describe later), sextants, Arctic maps, and other navigational
materials; a shot-gun, a rifle, a Colt automatic, with ammunition)
aboard each plane; a canvas folding boat and a tent on each plane;
rucksacks, ski harnesses, axes and other emergency tools, log-books,
individual diaries, goat's-hair socks, Laplander soft-soled boots,
telescopes, clasp-knives. The sight of such things assembled ready
for packing in the hulls of our planes made me tingle with the
sense of imminent adventure. The total cost of the expedition was
in the neighbourhood of one hundred and thirty thousand dollars,
of which my father and I together contributed about ninety-five
thousand dollars.

On May 4 came a break in the weather. There was an un-
wonted mildness in the air, a whisper of a breeze from the south, a
feeling of restlessness pervading all nature. Our meteorologists, in
touch now with all northern weather stations of the earth, began
to receive more favourable reports. Spring was touching the frozen
North with a timid finger. The two mighty planes stood on their
cradles, almost ready. Our hour seemed close at hand.

The company steamer Sfaaluren had been keeping a channel
broken to the open water. Amundsen sent out the Farm and
Hobby to reconnoitre north of the island of Spitsbergen, to report